266       HOW ALFTRUDA WROTE TO HEREWARD.
mother, may I not1?" And Torfrida fondled the old woman's thin hands. " For I do want so much something to love."
"Love thy heavenly Bridegroom, the only love worthy of woman !" said Godiva, as her tears fell fast on Torfrida's head.
She gave a half impatient toss.
"That may come, in good time. As yet it is enough to do, if I can keep down this devil here in my throat. "Women, bring me the scissors."
And Torfrida cut off her raven locks, now streaked with grey \ and put on the nun's dress, and became a nun thenceforth.
On the second day there came to Orowland Leofric the priest, and with him the poor child.
She had woke in the morning and found no mother. Leofric and the other men searched the woods round, far and wide. The girl mounted her horse, and would go with them. Then they took a bloodhound, and he led them to Grimkel's hut. There they heard of Martin. The ghost must have been Torfrida. Then the hound brought them to the river. And they divined at once that she was gone to Crowland, to Godiva: but why, they could not guess.
Then the girl insisted, prayed, at last commanded them to take her to Crowland. And to Crowland they came.
Leofric left the girl at the nuns' house door, and went into the monastery, where he had friends enow, 'runaway and renegade as he was. As he came into